THE  LAST  OF  THE  MOHICANS

I will maintain that my pig Jack had an
affection for me. He was always going about
uneasy till he found me. If my goose was in
another field, I only had to blow a whistle,
and he would come flying to me and drop at
my feet, and quack as much as to say, <f I am
here," For advertisement in every town I
took my performing donkey holding a basket
in his mouth, followed by Jack the pig, Johnny
the goose, the ram, and three goats. Fancy
all these following a man down the street! . . ,
I remember one day the billposter came to me
with his bill to be paid. The ram stood on
his hind legs, rushed at the billposter, and
butted him, and sent him to the ground. My
Joey the donkey also went for him. The bill-
poster took himself off. Was all this obtained
by cruelty ?

There is no doubting that Mr. Lloyd reciprocated
the affection of pig, ram, donkey, and goose.
The most affecting passage in his book, told as
plainly as the rest, is that in which he tells us
how he went to Arabia to buy horses. Two
French officers (was it Algeria ?) took him out
to shoot wild horses: he shot at one, under
instructions,

He gave me his gun to fire at a certain horse.
I fired and wounded a very nice horse. He
ran a little lame, and came towards us, and he
walked up to where I was standing, and fell
dead at my feet. I have never used a gun
since. It was very touching.
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